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. OMck over the Drug Store,
(Exrasxos raox s Pustic Squane.)]

"y TERMS:

, Saturday Morping Visitor is pub-
lished onee a week, at Two Dotrans per
sfinfun, payh h. in advances.

fﬂ?"hﬁ lelrs will be inserted atfl

# square [of sizfeen lines or less) for the
ratinsertion;aml filty cents for ench con-
tinuance.  Forone square 3 months, $5—
do for alx months, $5—do for 13 months,
$13 00,

__s¥ Advertisements not marked with the
number of idsertions required, will be
sontinued untll ordered out, and charged
sceordingly. |

A liberal deduction will be made to those
who advertise by the year. | ¥ Adverti-

sers by the year will be confined strictly
ﬁ!ﬂlﬂf hwu_"lt ;
T Candidptes announced for$3 00.
L e —————

 POETICAL.

I5=A young lady of New York was in
the hubit of writing for the Philndelphia
Ledger, on the sulject of Temperance.—
Her writipg was so full of pathos, and e-
vineesd such deep emotion of soul, thata
friend ol hers accnsed her of Leing a ma-
niuc on the subjeot of temperance—where-
wpon ahe wrote the folluwing lines : — Lou-
inville Weekly Messenger.

Ga feel what 1 have felt,
Go bear wimt | have borne—
dink 'nedth a blow a father dealt
And the cold world's prond scorn
Then suffer on from yedr o yeur—
Thy selé reliel” the scorching tear.

Go kneel sa 1 have knelt,
Implore, beseech and pray —
Strive the Lexottad hewrt to melt,
The downward course to stay,
Be dished with bilter curse aside,
Your prayers burlesqu'd; your tears defied

Go weep as T have wept
Q'er a loved father's fall -

Bee every promised blessing swepl —
Youth's sweeiness turned to gall—
Life's fading flowers sirew'd all the way—

That Lrought me up (o woman's day.

Go see what | buve seen;
Beliold the stroug mun bowed—
With gnashing teetli— lips bathed in blood,
And vold‘and livid brow j
Go cateh his withering glance, and see
There mirrored, lus soul’s misery.

Ca lo thy mother's side,
And hererushed bosom cheer;
Tllihﬂi{i\_ﬂfﬁwp anguish hide;
“'ipl'ﬁuh her cheak the utter tear;
Mark her worn frume and wither'd brow:
The gray Uist streaks lier dark huir now :
With fading frome snd trembling limb
And trace the ruin back to him
Whass plighted faith in early youth,
Promis'd eternal love and truth,
Bt whe, forsworn, luth yielded up
That promise t the cursed oup;
And led her down, through luve and light,
And all thal made her prospects bright ;
" And chain'd her there, 'mid want & strile:
m lowly thing's drunkard's wile —
- ﬂ!llp'ﬁ on childhood’s brow so mild,
That withermg Llight, the drunkard's

chifd!

Go hear, feel, and wee, and know,
gy woul hathh felt ind known ;
Then loek uponthe wine oup's glow,

oo if its beauty can atone—
: i its flavor you will try!
W, 411 procleim "n drink and die!

. “‘*“k ‘the bowl—
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From the New World.
A LOVE-STORY REALIZED,

[We have given this title to our present
Romanoe, becanse it is renlly like a “thing
in abook.” It might appear with advan-
tage as an clegant fickion in an annual, or
in any other medizng throngh which the
“oonrse of true love™ does occasionally
“run smooth.]

Civer, in the Netherlands, is in a man-
ner joined to Churleroi, excepling that it
is outside the fortifications. It stands up-
on the Meuse in a wonderfully pleasant
situationj but after residing there for
three months in Ardennes during the win-
ter, the first appearance of anything like
eultivated country in the opening of spring,
and on a fine day as this was, might seem
somewhit beyond its real deserts.  *Char-
leroi | Charleroil" [ repested to mysell
several times, when having inquired the
name of the town on the other side of the
bridge, 1 wis answered “Charleroi,” 1
felt that it was aseociated in my mind with
some past incidents; but what they were,
1 was at first unable to reeall. Suddenly
it broke upon me, and I wee sitting with
Durand and Elize, in the saloon at Avig-
noun, Poor fellow! said 1, aloud; for
somehow or other I wis firmly persuaded
lie had been killed at Waterloo, But be-
fore preceding, let me go back several
yeurs, lo give the resder information that
may increase Ris interest in what I am a-
bout to relate.

I was ritting upon one of the high
grounds on the road between Aix and A-
vignon, looking dewn upon the lutter city,
and buried in n deep revery, not connect-
ed with Petrurch and Laurn, Lut in which
the history of the Pupes was passing be-
fure me, when n step close Leliind broke
the lengthened link of images, that like
wave on wave had floated on the ses of
fancy. It wasa French officer who, with
many apologies, hoped he liad not disturb-
od the revery of Muonsieur. ‘The inter-
ruption was rather in diseord with the
tone of my mind ; but through the tinsel of
French manner 1 thought 1 coiild discov-
er somethung beyond glitter; & it has e-
ver been my rule in fureign travel, to en-
courage rullier then repel the advance of
strangers. | accordingly aniawered with
that courtesy 1 was master of,—and we
sal down upon the brow of the hill to-
gether, Theseorets of o Frenchman, es-
pecislly those in whose disclosure vanity
muy glean a little harvest, are seldom ve-
ry closely prisoned; and I was soon mas-
ter of his budget, FHe was quariered at
Aix, ond wos thus fur on his road to A-
vignon, to see the sweetest girl in all
France, by whom he was tenderly belov-
ed, nnd jofie comme un ange. He possess-
ed, he suid, a small independency in the
north, near Charlerol, and was lo be uni-
ted to Elize in o few wecks. I, inmy
turn, told him I was an Englishman, and
a troveller pour plaisir,—thnt | had come
laat frum Lyons and intended remaining a
week at Avignon and in (e lleighllurhum],
before tsking the rond to Nice, We de-
seended to the city together j and speedi-
lly1 found secommodation vesr the site of
the people’s dilapidated palace. My friend
pressed me to accompany him to the house
of Ehze, who he wasured me wonld be
charmed to sve me; but [ excused mysell
on the score of fatigne, promising, howe-
verto pn)l; my respeots the next morning
During the few duys that succeéded mny
arriufal Avignon, Monsienr Dutand was
wy conslaul gompunien. e carried me
to be introduced to his bride- elect, whom
1 found to Le very far gnperior lo thegen-

erslity of Prench womenj and I was dai-
ly indebled 1o her, :-3 h‘r wmisble funi-
Iy, fur the greater of the plessure I found
al Avignomn,

One morning, about a week after our
arrival, I was surprised by the unexpeot.
ed entrance of Monsieur Durand, for |
supposed him 1o be at that time some
lesgues distant with » party to which I
hnT been invited, but which 1 had declin-
cd"]oiuing, owing to my preparations for
selling out on the morrow. 1 was cerlain
something important had brought Mons,
Durand—theygh from his countenance |

at Frejus had reached Aix-but u few hours
belore.
" m
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kind and generous nature—and with no
expectation of being ever again thrown in
his way ; and when a fow months after-
wards 1 learned the event of the fital
strife, in which so many of hia country-
men had fallen, I felt a severe pang for
the probable fute of the epen-hesrted
Frenchman.

Let me now return to Charleroi. It
was a lovely evening, snd when I had ta-
ken some refreshment, 1 left my auberge
to stroll & little way into the country,—
Chance led meto the banks of the Meuse,
and as there could be no pleasantér path
than by a river side, I followed that which
led up the stream. When I had proceed-
ed aboul two miles, as nesr as I could
guess, and when just sbout to retrace my
ller. upon a sudlen turning, 1 came in
sight of a cottage which for beauty I had
never seen equalled ; it stood about a hun-
dred yards from the riyer, with a garden
sloping down to the stresm, The cottage
was aream colored, of one story only, and
almost completely covered with the jas-
mine tree. The garden was one blow of
early spring flowers: auriculas, polyan-
thuses, primroses, doffadils, and many
others which my botanical knowledge does
not permit me (o name. I thought I had
never beheld a apol of mare sweel retire-
ment, or one thut I could more agreeably
live in all my days. I was standing ga-
zing upon it, thinking how happy its in-
mates might probably be, and had lnid my
hand upon the little wicket gate that led
up the garden, merely by way of resting
my arm, when the door of the collrge o-
pened, and a lady and then a gentleman
appeared, 1 recognized them ina mo-
ment ¢ it was Durande and his Elize.

We hear much commonpluce tulk sbout
the insincerity of the French: I wish to
Gud a'l the world had half the sincerity
of the French colonel at Civet. It has
been my lot often to meet with a kind re-
ception from strangers, und therelfore it in
that I think more favorably of mankind
than misanthropes would make us believe
mankind deserves to be thought of. This
colonel had been rising rapidly in the
French army, rising to power and riches ;
but through the intervention of my coun-
try, his master had been humbled, the ar-
my to which he had belonged beaten, and
he had to endure the humiliation of seeing
an English guard mounted at the paluce-
gates of his' king; yet if I had been di.
rectly instrumentsl in making his fortune,
I could not huve been received with great-
er kindness; but indeed, after I had pass-
ed a night under his roof| it seemed tome
that he had but little 1o vegret in the full
of his patron, and he appeared o feel no
regret, Living in a Leautiful country, in
his own coltage, with wealth and seeming
compelence, blessed with the endearments
of a domestic life—an sffectionate wife
and two sweet children, could he regret
thut the clang of arms sed away ?
Glory could indeed no # circle his
brows with the wreath viatory ; but
peace mifht be around him, and the inter-
chunge of affection and kind offices wight
hallow his nome, and light him through
all the journey of lile,

“My income," said he “is 8000 francs
a year (£120 sterling.) Hall of that
sum is my pay, snd the other half is the
interest of my wife's fortune. 1 have the
coltage besides ; 1 have all 1 desire; we
live as we wish to live. There sre my
buoks—viola mes livres,” said he; *“not
many, but choice. Here are my music
books: Josephine and I sing duets, 1
workiin my gurden, from which we have
fruit, and flowers and vegetables, as many
us we desire. I have a lit/le horse inm
stuble ; aometimes 1 ride him, and lllen{
walk beside her. I have a boat on the
river, and in warm evenings we row il
together, and somelimes we take liul
Henri; Mathilde 1500 youn. And at
Charleroi I have one or two friends whom
| sec sometimes. 1 live nesrly o thousand
franes within my income, so that I huve
no cares,  For every deserving stranger,
I have a bed, and a place at my table.—
You seo how we live,” added he, (tho
conversation hap during dinner,)
“stay with me as leng as it is agresable
to you, We will make you ns comforia-

| dF what T exther saw or thought of be:

was quite unable to guess whether he| ble af, we can; and wheb yott go away,
came lo communicate good or evil. He | do not forget the cream-colored cottage at
had just received a summons Lo repsir in- | Civet, snd never pass withitt fifty miles]
stantly to Aix, to march with the troops| of us without o see us.”

to which he , and join the army | Josep looked "sll that ler husband | |
destined to oppose the of siid : md-lh::lhil!'ﬂll'“lhﬂ to
leon—1he news of whose '\

tween Civet and Nemur. 1 have nothing
more than the recollection of gliding down
the stream in a sunshiny day, and seeing
picturesque banks. I think T was ocon-
pied in some vague dream sbout liuman
lappiness, but 1 am very sure that 1 came

to no conclusion any way.
e e

ETIQUETTE.
Waestern people go to their death on et-
iquette. You ean't tell & man here that he
lies, as you can down East, without fight-
ing. A few duys sgo, n man was telling
two of his neighbors, in my hearing, a

relly large story. Says I “siganger
i Wb Suys he, "larlher;

that’s a whapper.”
stranger!” and in the twinkling of an eye
1 found myselfl in the ditch, a perfect quad-
ruped, the worae for tear and wear, Up-
on anotlier occasion, says [ o a man
never saw before, as a woman passed him,
“that isn't a apecimen of your Western
women is 1t 2"  Says he, “'you are afraid
of the fever and ague, stranger, aren’t
you?" “Very much,” says I. “Well,"
replied he, “that lady is my wife, and if
you don’t apologise in two minutes, by
the honor of & gentleman, I swear that
these two pistols,” which he held cocked
in his hand, vshall eure you of the disor-

1| Have gentle words and loving smiles,

GENTLE WORDS AND LOVING
SMILES. .
The sun may warm the grass to life,

The dew, the drooping flower, ly ceases altogether. The wowman then A
And eyes grow bright and wetch thie light, | ieaves her hiding place, lights her lamp, ‘
OF sttGBn's obEnine Dot fes and wees the four men extended on the
P | 4 £ tend floor, each with a wound. She examines
But wurdtll!un: breathe of tenderness, them : fatigue had dissbled them Ware :
And smiles we kuow sre true, than the loss of blood. Thay rose one af- , i
Are warmer than the summer lime, ter the other, and, ashamed of, what had ™
And brighter than the dew, J"“"l happenied, they began (6 liigh snd '
exclaim :

It is not much the world can give,
With all ne subtle art,

And gold and gems are not {lie thingd
To satisly the heart;

But, oh! if those who cluster round
The altar and the Learth,

How besutiful is earth.

Translated from the French:
THE FOUR HENRYS,

It was on a gloomy dismal evening, the
rain fulling in torrents, that an old woman,
who passed in the nenghborhood for a sor-
ceress, and who inhabited a poor collage
in the forest of Saint-Germain, heard some

der entirely—so don't fear stranger!” So
I knelt down and apologized. 1 admire
the Western sountry much, but curse me
if I can stand so much etiguette, it nlwa}'ni
takes me g0 unawares,

e — = —_———s

We are frea to confess that all the mor-'
al “strenth and beauty" of Masonry, Odd
Fellowship, and the Sons of Temperance
are borrowed from the Bible. It must
also be admitted that in so far as they re- |
flet the light of the Bible, they aid the
cause of true religion. One more truth
must be admitted. ‘These morul institu-
tions embrace und reform a portion of our

ed by the church. If then, they place a
portion of our population in the reach and
under the influence of the church which
could not atherwise be reformed and saved
without & miracle, (and the days of mira-
cles have pussed) surely every one must
sec that just so far as they oppose and
hinder onr work, they oppose and hinder
the salvation of a portion of our popula-
tion. We reason in view of facls. And
facts nre stubborn things, Let those who
oppose and hinder our glorious reform,
remember that it is a fearfr] thing to be
found fighting against God.

Let ull the churches come to our help
in our country's rescue, till our work is
complete, ‘Then the existence of our
Order will no lunger be necessary. “If it
be of God, it will prosper. If of man, it
will come to nought.""— Tennessee Organ,

| ———————— |
THE LOST MAN.

Quite a sensation - was produced at the
sudden snd mysterious disappearance of
Mr, P.J. How, of this village, at Buffalo,
on Thursday evening Jast,  He went to
Buffulo witll his wile, to attend the Fair,
und in the u’anlng stepped out from the
house whure he had taken lodging, inform-
ing his wife that bhe should return in a few

ing came, but hie did not sppear—fearful
anxiety was awakened, dilligent enguiry
commenced, the City crior peram!

the streets, but all to no purpose, and thus
wmalters remained in a state of painful sus-
enss, until Saturday, when the

ost man made it appearance !

It turned oul/thet on leaving his wife,
he stepped an board a steambont lying at
the dock ; and while absorbed in conver-
wution with o friend, sway went the boat,
and the fivst landing place Mr. How found
was at Cleveland, Oljo, He lost no tlime
in returning, and the next time he ste
‘an board for a moment, no doubt he will
heed the ery, *“All aliore, that's going."
Hatavio (N, Y.) Times.

A Yard of Pork,~In » neigh
town in which they were building » ruil-
road, a party of Irubmen, whe were ci-

oyed there, went tothe store of « resl

A

g A
from’ him wmm because

he wan of &

populution which cannot be direetly reach- |

minutes. Night wore awsy, and morn-

one knocking at her door ; she upened it;
and saw a gentleman who demanded her
hospitality ; she placed his horse in a sta-
ble, snd Lade him enter. Dy the light of
s smoky lamp, she saw (hat lie wos a
young wan, whose habit bespoke his qual-
ity. The old weman lighted a fire and
demanded if he desired something 1o eal.
A stomath of sixteen years, like a heart
of the same age, is very eager and not ve-
ry choice. The young mon nccepted her
offer. A serap of cheese pnd  piece of
brown bread were bronght from the clos-
el, 1t was ull the provision she possess-
ed.
“1 have nothing more," ruid she to the

NO 43. :

they come in contact. The lamp falls, is
extinguished, and each strikes in the dark.
The noise of the swords lastd for some
time, then gradually diminishes, and final-

“Come, let us sup in friendship, with-
out bearing resentment.”

But when they wedt to look for
supper, they found it on the fidor, 1
undet foat, and éoveréd with blood. As
coarsé as it was, th:g greatly regrelted it !
On the other side, thé ¢oltage was devas-
tated, and the old wordan, sealed in a cor- '
ner, fixéd hef dark eyes upon the four
young nfén, :

i do you léok at us 0 ?" d .
ed the H’m enry, who felt troubléd st ber
glance.

“] am reading your destinles written
upon your foreheads,” replid® the old we*
man.

The seéond Henry commanded héf,
harshly, to revest to them what she saw ;
the two last began Iauﬁhing.

The old woman replied: _

“As you four have been re-united in
this cottage, so you willall four be re-uni-
ted i the ssme desting. As you have
trodden under foot snd soiled with blood
the bréad that hospitality has offered you,
so will you trample under foot aml’ sail
with blood the power that you will hers-
after shure § as you have devastated abd
impoverished thischamber, so will you de-
vastate and impoverish Fronce; as you
liave sll four béen wounded in ;leﬁ.
you will all four perish by treason and'by
a violent death,

The for young gentlemen could nol pre-
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young man; the lithes, taxes, and excises
disable me from offering anything else 1o
travellers; besides, the rusties of thé!

neighborhood call me sorceress, and de. |

vole me to the devil, in order 1o deprive
me, without injury to their consciencesd,
of the products of my poor field.”

“Pardieu!" exclaimed the gentlemon §
“if I should ever become king of France,
I would suppress the imposts; und cause
the people to be instructed.”

“May God help you!" sud the old wo-
man.,

At these words the young gentletan
approached the table to eatj but at) the
same woment s new knock al (K¢ déor
stopped him. The woman operdd the
door and saw another gentleman, pidreed
through with the ruin, who demarided shel-
ler. n‘l’hh being grunied him, he entéred
and sat down,

“ls it you, Henry P said the one.

“Yes, Henry,” said the other,

Both were called Henry, The old wo-
n;'u lln:I.m's.td by their mnu;ulifn. that
Lthe on o & numercus hunt r=
[y.{;nnduoled Clinrles 1X., thd
been dispersed by the storm,

“Have you nothing el to give us?”
demanded the second comer.

"“Nothing," re she.

I “fn that case,” said he, *‘let us share
u.ll
| The first Henry made & grimace ;' but

In gagusfing Uhe resoluie ey aud detarmi- wh
n

bearing of the second Henry, he said
in & voiée of chagrin—
4 Let us share it, then.”

' This thought arose in_his miad, though
he did not dare to ex itz **Lat ux’
 share it, for fear he wil take it all,”

{ They now seated themselves opposite
one anvther, and already ene was about to’
out the bresd with his y when »
third knoek was heard at the door. The
[ rencontre was singular: this was also »
| young gentleman, and also a Henry. The
vld woman began to consider them with
surprise, The Bret wished 10 conceal the
brend und chewse; the second replaced
the apan h a0 plced i tword
by side. The
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l diction of the old woman.

vent themselves [rom laughing ut the pre-

‘I hese four gentlemen were the four he-
roes of the league j two na its chiefs; two ol
us its enemicn, . : )

Henry of Conde, puisoned at Saint-Jéan- ..
d'Angci; 3 hin wife. ;

Henry of Guise, sssassinated ot Bloise
by the forty-five.

HenT]‘u‘. v.loi‘.'. tﬂ'w lllu BNNAT-
siriater by Joques Clement at St .

Herry of Bourbon, (Henry IV.,) ss-
sassintted st Paris by Ravaillsc.

The Old Woman with the Cheatrsda,~ b
‘Do yeti want some nioe chestnuts #** ‘[2 %1
an old' woman at one of the ¢ ..

..
ot go for Taylor, hadeih ?rlh#”_; ol

n pintasf chestnuts arid 'l go for

lor.! pfgm.-upm'f fwlh‘:?' '(g;
well it makes no differ 50

the chestnuts, Cass i l_'ha

Taylor is a gineral, and they are both des .

sel ogin free niggers ; so they are about .
even.’” ‘Butsuppose I'go for Van Buren, |
madsm P ‘Then, sir, you can't have the '
chestnuta. I don't niy chestutte
for free niggers, no how.’ '

: _J.-m.{ i
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Yankee Coplness.—A duelist,

who fancied himsell insulted |
?i\fmiaa who had won the

ections of his y-love, left
thewmm *ith"*l:gtlopﬂli“m
words:

‘You will hear from siy' "
Y“\k‘ﬂell do .lo!’__“’ ied the

ankee, ‘glad on'ty write once’
in a while ; !mﬂ‘h gm
hear from you ds often as ye
have a mind to let us know ho
yougetalone” T "

Defining His Position.-*Get
t up ! smd & watchman
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